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Ben Philomel begins to ſing, 


An excellent new Medley. 


— 


The Cnckoby ſang hard by the deze, 


V the graſſe growes grtene g flowres Gyll bzawled like a butter whoze, 


to walke on Pꝛimroſe bill, 
Mapdes bane pou sup Connp⸗ſkins 
Wo let foz Laces b: great Pinnes? 
The Pope will par deu veniail ünnes: 
Saint peter. 
Frech lich e newes grow quickly ſtale: 


the Piller was a knaue. 
God Poets leave cf making plapes 
Let players leeke foz Sonidicrs papes 


A dog not like theſe dꝛunken frayes , 


in Smithfield, 
Now Ropers (ſpurs doe gingle bzane, 


Some ſap god Mine can vere want ſale, Iohn Sexton plap the arrand knane , 
But God lend poꝛe folkes Bere and Ale To digge a Coacſe out ofthe Gzane , 


enongh vnttll they die, 
Moſt people now are full of p3ide ; 
The Bop (apd no but pet he lyde: 
His Aunt di) tothe Cack. ſlole ride 
fo; ſcelding. 
Witbin cor Nowne faire Suſan dwells: 
Sute Meg is popſon d, fo; ſhe ſwels, 
Mp friend, pull off pour bu zards bels, 
and let the haggard flpe. 
Takt bed pou plap net at Trap. trip. 
Shozt heles fozloth will quickly flip. 
The beable makes folke with his whip , 
dance naked. 
Come Tapſter teli vs whats to pay , 
Jane frownd and cry de god Dir awap, 
She toke bis kindneſle, pet ſapd nap , 
as Payvens ble to dot. 
The man hall haue his Pare agen, 


8nd ſteale the ſh&t awap. 
The wandzing Pzince of fletelp Troy, 
Greene flenes were wont to be mp top, 
Ve is a blinde and paultrp bop 
god Cupid. 
Come hitber friends and giue god care, 
A legge ok mutton ſtukt is rare. 
Lake herd pon doe not ſteale mp Pare, 
it is ſo hot it burnes. 
Behold the trpall ot true loue, 
Be tooke a (crich-Dwle foz a Doue: 
This man is like ere long to pꝛoue 
a Ponſter. 
Tis merrp when kind Paltmen mert: 
Ns Cowards fight but in the ſtrœt, 


Pe thinkes this wench (mels very (wt, And at w2ive-weli the beggers w 


of Puſke, oz ſomewhat elſe, 
There was a man did play at Paty, 


Then all falſe knaves pꝛoue honeſt men, The whilft his wife made him a Daw, 


Dur Ciſly (hall be Sainted then, 
true Roger, 

The Butcher with his maſty Dog, 

At Romiozd pon map buy a Bog, 

A fatth Raph Gooſe hath got a clog, 
bis wency is great with childe - 

Ja Pillc2» put the Bakers heed, 

Foz making cf ſochlittle bzeas, 

God tsalcience now a dapes is dead, 

Pierce plowmas. 
The Cotpurſe andhis Companp 
Theues finde receiners pzelentlp: 


Shun Bzokers, Bades, and Uſury, 


fo2 feare of after-claps. 
I.e2v, what a wicked woz!b is this? 
Che ſtone lets Kate ſhe cannot pille ? 
Come hither lweet and take a kifle 

in kindneſle. 

In Bath a wanton wife did dwell, 
She had tivo buckets to a well, 
Gould not a dog foz anger (well, 

to ſ& a Pudding crepe ? 
The Þozle-leach is become a Smith, 
When halters faple, tben take a With : 
They ſap au old man batd nopith , 

Rovnd Robin. 

Simon dotb ſucke vp all tbe Cages, 


Pour Cale is altered in the Law, 
guoth Ployden. 

The Meauer will no shuttle ſhoe, 
Goe bid the Cobler mend my bote 
he is a fole will goe a fte 

and let his Bozſe Rand fill. 
Old Iohn a Nokes and Iohn a Stiles, 
Manp an honeſt man begailes. 
But all the woꝛld is full of wiles 

and knauerp. 

Ot treaſon and of Traptozs ſpight 
The houſe is haunted with a ſpaif , 
Now Nan will riſe about midnight. 

and walke to Richards houſe. 
Pon Courtly ſtates and Gallants all, 
Climbe not to high, foꝛ feare pun fall : 
Ik one pleaſe not, another (hall , 

Ding Pippin. 

Diana and her Darlings d&re , 
The Dutchmen ply the Booble Bere : 


when Kempe returnes from Rome. 
Oh man what meanes thy heaup loke ? 
Js Will not in his Piſtris Boke, 
Sir Reuland fog a refuge toke 
Hoꝛne. Caſtile. 
Rich people haue the wozld at will 


10 the tune ot the Spanith Pauin: 


Cho lift te lead a Sonldiers like 


Tom would tate meat 
Me thinks it is a pleaſant thing, (ſpztng, Cauſe her bucke- headed Pulband lwoze Che Tinker (w » but wantg 


dze that Tib 
would piapat Uptaples all 


Belene mp wozd without en Dath 


Whe Zaploz ftole ſome of her t 
When George lap ſicke, 


with Pemlocke. 


The Patron gelt the parſonage, 


And Eſau ſolo bis hcritage, 
Now Leonard lacke-wit is fe 
to be his Fatbers heire. 
Tbere's many ſcra'ch befoze it 
Saul did aſk? counſell of a Wit 
Friend, pee may bane a Bacon 
at Dunmey, 
Ning Dauid playd on a Welch 
This tb2&d will neuer make g 


At wile mens wozds each fole will c 
and ſhote their witleſſe bolts, 


loath: 


le age 


itch, 
ch. 
flitch 


Harps, 
od 


4 


wn, K 


bis wife, ; 


loane madehin 
(bꝛeatg 


Ioue like a Ram moze hoznes and wal 


Knew peu my Hoſtis of the Bull, 
Spꝛute Curio once was made a gull 


in Shoreditch, 


The blackamszes are blabber lipt, 
At Yarmouth arethe Perrings ſhipt; : 


a mau map iiue and learne, 


| 
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Gziefe ia wy heart doth ſlop mp tonm 
The poze man ſtill muſt pat vp way," 
Pour way lyes there, then walkealay | 


to Witham, 


There lpes a Laſſe that J lone well 
Tye Bzoker bath gay clothes to ſell, 
Which from the Gangmans but zotill 


are you no farther pet? 


Zu Summer time when Peares be ri : 
At would giae fire pence foz a Ty 
Play Lav, 8z elſe lend me thy Pipe þ 


and Taber. 


Poung chile zen nov can ſwesre and 


Saint Nicholas Clarkes — f 


A bope pee like me nere the wozle, 7 


fo; finding fault therewith. 


The ſecusnt 1s the agſters mate, 
When goſſtos moi, fert's f@ much 
Poze Lazarus ipes of Dives gate 


dalle ſtatcued. 


Manke baſt to S ea. and hop! vp ſaple 
The yogs were lern e with witkings* 
Boyes ring the bels and make govcy&re, From flithy flats, ans fam al 35 þ 


god Logd deliver vs all. 


3 (cozne to ridea raw bono Jade, [ 
Fetch me a Pattocke and a e, 


A Graues end Toſte will ſone 
Saint Dennis. 


But foꝛ ta finiſh by my Seng, 


Franke neuer dzinkes without Putmegs, Trades fade, but Lawpers flouriſh ill, Tye Alg-wife did the Bzewer 


And p2etty Parnell ſbewes hec legs, 


as ſlender as my waſte. | 
Wien faire leruſalem did land, 
Tye match is made gine me thy hand. 
Maulkin muſt haue a Cawbzicke band 
blew flarched. 


lacke would be martyed bnto Gyll: 
but care will kill a Cat. 


Arepou there ®irrah with pour Beares? Pp Pedlp now is at an end, 


A Barbers ſhop With nittp haires. 


Doll, Phillis hath left both her eares, 


foz coozning- 


One dap ot ſczrow 
as ten dapes doe in mir ib. 


Wave you no Bowles cz Tra 
Tis bard to finde ſo tue à 
as Damon. 


be mb 


” 
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1 Byd Y bigail. 


1 Be ing the lame in Welch, to a daintie nevy tune 
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1 Daa iwbowydy bigail da J awen Pyznhawn Pan ddel mwynen it fuches ne ir gozlar! 
q At god ag ai goſtrel J gwna fo moz llawen Rhaid eilte cynkytio dan dwmpath ne dozlan 
Poe in, cael Y gwairgloddie ot hofain Pan fyno A bwyta 4 pyrnhawnfwyd oz bwyd goze a enllyng 
Ai biban newyddion ar laſferyn crwn cryno, _ Can ffeiris cnſanau ar lalfryn crwn eryng, | = 
Trat yuno tratynno 1 can pan I tynno, Trafynno, &c. | 

Ei biban newy dion ar laſfryn crwn cryno. | 
Dn» falched iw bigail af dirion figeles 


| Aiddefaid oi amgilch vn port hyd doludd Vn canv dyꝛie bob yn ail, bob yn eilwes 
Bara achaws, cwra dalonaid J goludd Ai nabkin ſidanog ot bocket Pan dynngs 

nl Ai goſtog oi ymyl vw anhos Pan fyno Vi ai kipia, fo ai tripia hi ar laſfryn crwn cryns, 

A dꝛoſi v2 holl defaid ir glaſfryn crwn cryns; | Tratynno,&c. | 

« Iratynne,&c. 

| | | Ob ſefwch arefwch B bigail dzwoviriais 
w Rhaggw2esY myhefyn foa dan Y dail irion Fei kiliwch dyd gwiliwch, J chwi nial 
VNMhag ger wynt P gwanwyn J dwlk ne glawdd tirion Ach piban D chwythweh J vnghodan J 

'! Dgzoeny: hen ddatad ne oz ven cyna a rrynno Fo eiff holl / wlan ych defaid chwi, J da 

! Gwna ddyznill a vare tan laſfryn crwn cryno Nid iw hon gylentg J bawb at gofynng 
| | Trafynno, &c. Nam dynwch os mynwch ar laſfryn criun cryua, 


So EA | | Trafyoaotrafymno I can Pan I tynno 
i cheir mhono pu ſegur vn munyd drop, K. dydd I biban newyddion ar laſfryn crwWa cr Os. 
* @ndpwytho ne wav pleth-wellt yn walt ad bydd | 
5 [ A hon dꝛwy ſyberwyd J bawb ar J pzyno |; 
” A werth w2th Þ gwzhyd tan laſfryn crwn erpno, | | 
Tratynno, &c. # Printed by As M. for H. & 
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